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side of the palace. I won't leave you to-night until Fm
certain that you're comfortable/* Durrant whispered.
He and Olga followed Ram Lai up a staircase that was
shut off from the first floor by a massive brass-bound
door, which Ram Lai opened. They entered a corridor
and at the first door on the left Ram Lai halted.
Durrant drew Olga back and whispered, "I hope
you'll often find your way over there/' he pointed to a
door on the other side of the corridor. " That's my suite."
" It's heavenly to feel I'll be so near you/' said Olga.
The bedroom into which Ram Lai led them was more
luxurious than the one Olga had previously occupied.
From it, she and Durrant passed through a curtained
archway leading into her new sitting-room., also better
furnished and decorated in better taste than her former
boudoir. Durrant told Olga that her present de luxe
suite was usually reserved for important guests, and
intimated that the Maharaja must have allotted it to her
as a mark of appreciation of her genius.
" It's awfully good of H.H. to have given me such
topping accommodation whenhe required my other rooms.
He might have sent me down to the guest houses on the
road to the city and that'd have been beastly/'
" Thank God, he didn't darling. Unwittingly, H.H,
has pkyed our game most beauti&Uy by assigning you
accommodation so near me/'
" Yes. Things have panned out far better than we
could have foreseen/* remarked Olga innocently.
" By the way/* she continued, ** I wonder where that
door leads." She pointed to one in her sitting-room,
which had neither key nor bolts on her side.
Durrant also tried the handle, but unsuccessfully,
** I'll put a chair against it/* he remarked, " so that no-
body can enter without making a noise, whichM be
bound to wake me, for Fm a light sleeper/*
" Thank you, dear. With you near me, I'll feel quite
safe. Don't you think you'd better go now ? Fd love